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So anyTog he turned his binek upon the
Mecomfited horse teader, nnd Mr, Boek
Jorrold sprang al onee into the saddle
Before he was fairly seated $he vicions
Buckshot cssayed to repeat his provions
explodt, bt he reckoned without his host

Ir. Jorrold had fimproved the interval
to lnsh asmull stick back of the pommel,
and now, braced firmly by his visolike
thighs, ha drove his crnel sprirs dnto the
flanks of the horse ot every o] amld
ruthlessly applied the heavy guirt

“Everythin's fair in n hoss teade,” he
shouted, apparently enjoving the ant
mal's gymmastion,  “Tswapped this erit
tor yestiddy for a patr of lenther logeing
and a hoss hade Tavint to boot. The luoss
1 got rid of, thoungh, bied the |.|1Il|-rl'-. nn
wis dog poor at thet,  The fust time the
other feller ntterupis to put him on greain |
he'll find Be's got o losin contenet,

Ho clapped his spurs agnin into the
discomtited Dackshot, nnd wheeling hin
sharply around by o ferk on the bridle
wins oft Like n thunderbolt,

Bruce was alrondy far away in pur
suit of the fAving wallard,  He had
marked them down in n long water hols
vordered by low boshes,  As ho cropt
up to the edge of the pool he canght a
glimpse of the “green head” denke, a
startled  milhouette ngninst the sty
bank, with neck outstretehod and eyu
alert, His glossy mates swung silently
upon the silver mirror of the pool in the
morning’s gray, |

In an instant the wary bird was up|
and away, but Brace stopped him with |
his right barrel, and he fell with a heavy
rlnmp upon the farther bank, his red |

g straddling awkwardly s he eame |
down. The next moment the nir wis |
full of flying toal, rising with frightened |
elamor and whirring away to the left, !
Bruce let the other wallard go and Kive
the teal his left barrel, thinking of Cyn
thin and her damaged bonnet,  Three
dropped to his shot.  He picked up his
game hurriedly, not without n little in-
ward exultation, There was one drake
among the teal, The bright little fellow
fairly gleamed in brown and emerald—
his head a banded flash of color, his wings
a fluttering revelation,

Bruce stood still a moment, regarding
admiringly the beauties of the dying |
bird, A light film was setting on the!
flashing eye. He conld not help thinking |
what an improvement he might make in |
Cynthin's appearauce were he enabled to

rve the bonuty of the plumage for |
adornment.  With mascnline solf |
confidence he napired for the moment to |
become her milliner, r

“Ain't ho a daisy? said & musical

voice,

Ho turned in surprise. Cynthia stood |
before him—a blushing Aurora, the roseg |
of the dav:n in her dimpled checks, the
amber of the sunrise in her golden hair, |
With the occasional rocklessness of her |
sox, she had arrayed herself more with
an eyo to picturesque effect than com-
mon pradence, She recognized the fuct
that there was an observer upon the
sceno of action more appreciative than
usual,

Under the circumstances her defiance
of season and climate had a touch of
sublimity, She had donned a palo blue
mualin  dress, exquisitely becoming, 1|
grant, but a relio of the previons sum-
mer and of & much higher temperature, |
The hat on her head was of straw and
supported a whole parterre of roses and
a long, curling feather, and she had on a

of high hecled French slippers,

were quite wet through, and the |

embroidered stockings, which a charm-

ing sense of consistency in dress had im-

ﬁlh«l her to wear, were boaded and
ing with dew.

Immediately after addressing Bruce |
she glanced down at her feet with some
solicitude, her light skirts gathered
daintly in her left hand. She frowned
at the slippers, already turning purple |
at the toes,

“I reckon I've spoiled 'em the first
time I put 'em on,” she sail. “How-
ever, there's lots more where they came
from!" tossing her head with the general
suggestion that French slippers are a
gratuitous donation from obliging shoe-
makers to the fair sex—an attitude quite
carefully preserved by womankind to-
ward eligible bachelors, along with a be-
coming disregard of the necessity of cap-
ital. *“Is thet green wing for me, Mr.
Bruce?” she inquired, with a politeness
of manner which seemed guite as un-
seasonable, in her own case, as her fault-
less attire, and in a sense to have been
assumed with the gorgeons hat.  She
glanced eagerly at Bruce as he stood
separating the bright pinion from the
duck’s body and flashing the gleaming
plunes in the sunlight.

“1 veckon Pre spofled 'em the Arst thma 1
put 'em on,” she sald,
“Oh, what a lovely little duck—a ban-
tam!" she exclaimed, with a sudden fem- |

ining iatgitioy of ornithology, *'Isu't he
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cute?™ Then her eve foll Npom a TTood
spot on the hireast, and sho Tooked sl
dendy grave, Do yon reckon it hart bim
mnch to kall ldm?® shie pleaidod,

UNObany more than was atrictly necos
pary tmder the circumstanees,” Broce
repliod, with thesportsomnn’s i fFerence
ol morning, Miss Cynthin,  Yes, the
groen wing s intended for yon, Lot |
hardly oxpectind to seo Yo nt sooerly \
hour.  You look like Aurora, | asen
yon"

“Lake s ronres!” queried Cynthina, knit
ting her birows in przalod AU
SWoll, now, thet is u comiplinent 1w
fore breakfast too! And 1 haven't soul
hardly wword yot, I should think 1 wa
Aulus, Dl yo bionr Tim bay when 1 fiest
came ont this worning?

“No" replied Bruce, 1 muast have
been intent on the mallaed,” 1o held
up the bright plummged bird by one leg
an ho spoke. “Dut T understand how
He s not in the
habit of mecting a goddess bofore Lreak
fast, Tt disturbs the ealin equipoiso of
his mind,”

Cynthin glanced at him in cmbareass
ment, yot not without a certadn admira
tion,

“Denr me!” she slghed, “you're so
dre’dful high toned it most mnkes my
hemdnche to seo what you're drivin at
If you're goin to talk to me, Mr, Broce,
you must cut some of those words, or
I interfere with our  getting  ae- |
quainted.”

She looked upat him in bewitching
perplexity.  The level rays of thoe rising
sun shone fall in her oyes, and sho drew
down her hat brim with an fwpatient
dimpled hand,

Thus besought fo reference to his
mythological quotations, Bruce mnde
haste to explain briefly to Cynthin the
fuble of Anroraand Tithonus, She lis
tened with amused surprise.  When he
had finished with the lnmentable old age
that overtook that unfortunate lndy's
husband, she sighed and expressed hor-
nolf:

“So he turned out to be a grasshop-
per at last, ch? Thet was pleasant!
Served her right, though, for wantin
him to live forever. A girl oughtn't to
get gone on any man to that extent—
forever is an awful long trip! A grass-
hopper.  Mobbe thet's what father
means when he says mattermony has
80 much to do with ‘kickin?” She
glanced inquiringly up at Bruce. The
latter laughed outright at this com-
mentary. At once she turned her back
on him and regarded the sunrise,

“So yon think I look like thet, do
you?” she said after a panse, turning to
him with o sadden gratitication of man-
ner and pointing with a rosy forefinger

‘m whero the tints of dawn were being

rapidly lost in the splendor of the com-
ing day.

Bruce nodded.

She walked on a few minutes in si-
lonce, with gathered skirts and a coy
scrutiny of his face from under her
drooping lashes, A pleased smile lin:
gered on her face,

“How ia it that you happen to be out
to seo tho truth of the comparison?’ the
young man inguired,

“Oh, I had to turn the bucks out,” she
replicd. 1 usually do, 1 started ‘em
up the valley, and then I heard yon
shoot and thought I'd come out und  sve
what vou'd got.”

No one would have dreamed from her

{manner that her motive was anght but

curiosity, But there was the testimony

[of the elaborate toilet, and young men

are perhaps more discerning than the
enemy imagine, The homage of beauty
is always flattering. Bruce was con-
scions of rising a trifle in his own esti-
mation as they walked on together,

Alcides Dallas had arisen in their ab-
sence and gat upon the doorstone of the
ranch awaiting them in a negligee so
startling and charscteristic as to impress
the young ranchman that attention to
details in matters of the toilet were cer-
tainly not a family trait, He was with-
out coat and hat, and his stockinged feet
showed that his rawhide boots were
probably still performing the office of
his pillow. His long, gray locks strag-
gled over his face, and he was fiendishly
weupied with his violin, His perform-
ance was of the usual dolorous character,

“Is there any particular name for that
tune? inguired Bruce of Cynthin as the
jarring  discords seemed to insult the
tranqguil serenity of the early morning,

Cynthin turned her head a mowent
and  listened  attentively, She  might
have been a mocking bird, so character
istic was the action,

“I clean forget," she said finally,
“whether father calls thet the ‘Hns-
band's Lawent’ or the ‘Texan Honey-
moon,” but it don't make much differ-
mee which,  Father's playvin is pretty
minch alike, and if ye retnember thet his
tunes all have somethin to do with mar-
ryin you can't be very far wrong, uo
matter what you call 'em. [ reckon
mother didu't give him very much va
rlety in her housekeepin, for it's had an
awful monotonous effect on his music,
Don't speak to him now, Mr. Bruce,
He's allus casier in hismnd if yo lot him
play a tune through,  To stop him short
i the middle is harrowin to s feelin's

Pand gen'rally crops out  arterwards,

Uome in right away and have break-
fast."

And without a word to her sire she
piloted the mmused Broce past the abe
sorbed violimst, leaving him still fil-
Aling violently upon the doorstep, Aulus
stopped at the door to lift his nose to the
sky and utter a long drawn, agonizing
howl of protest, with which canine cow-

mentury upon e anmelodionsness of
the ol man's music he, too, almndoned
Wi and went within,

The day wore nwany fnto the enrly aft-
srnoon. The northward shadows of the
Ive onkis were swinging grwilually to the
it I owas Jost afier dinner, and the
wintry sunhight on the sonthern wall of
the ranch beat softly down with n grites
fad nnd chvering warmth,

In the sunniest angle of the ranch
Bruce and his white haired host wers
sented smoking.  The old wman, enjoying
e aromn of one of the ranchinnn's ef-
gurs, which he mumbiled ut o very pre
mrious angle Tetween his seant tecth,
woas i nn oxpectant feame of mind and
anusually genial, Cynthin was seated
beneath o live onk playing with o fawn,

“Do you eeekon them folks o' your'n ‘11
b nnywayd anxious anbout yei" old Dal-
s ingquired, Llowing ont a clond of
siuvke ma If the chiel luxury in swoking
was expelling it forcibly,

“1 hardly think w0, Brace replisd,
lazily wilting his chair mninst the side of
the honae, with his tnnds clusped bebiingd
bis bead,  Ho hod thrown his hat on the
ground, sud the whiteness of his fore-
hoead contensted with the bronzed hae of
his choeks und  the luxurianes of his
&uare, enrling  beard,  “My partner,
Kernochan, undorstands we pretty well
by this time and knows | genornlly
come ont all right, so e won't give him-
sell any wneasiness,  There may bea lit-
the fuss when iy horse turns up at the
rinch, though, 1 shouldn't be surprised
i Phil rode over hore tomorrow,”

“Wanl, you're takdn it protty ensy hers,
secin ez they hain't the least fdea whie v
be " returned Alcides frankly, “HBotthet's
what wo want to hey ye do, though,*
he added after a punse, fearing his mean-
ing might be misconstraml, “Vidtors
with agrosable manners and good ter-
backer 15 all fired sea've in this conne
try," he continned, with the genoernl wir
of payving n compliment.

He vose from las chinir with an effort
dne to rhenmatism and the uncompro
mising character of his knee joints and
awopt the horizon with nn anxions eye,

“Durnwmy skin, of thar ain't the sherif,
after all!” ho oxelabined a8 a small wan,
monnted on a soreel hiorse, rode up to
the gito at o fox trot, and throwing him-
soll from the saddle procecded to tether
the animal by the larist which houng
from the pommel,  His nimble fingers
worequick st the task.,  He came toward
them with n rapid step, his revolvers
swinging in their holsters and his spurs
elinking ns he strode,

“Waal, Tke Mosely, yo've got over hore
at last, hev yor” said Alcides, stumping
forward eagerly to meet the noweomer,
“I've been n-worryin about this killin o'
my stock. I reckon yo'll beleeve me
when I tell yo 'm right glad to seo ye,”

“Am't long to stay nuther,” returned
the sherift, grasping the proffersd hand
of old Dallas with a hurried shake and
dropping it again immediately.  “I nev.
er struck secha rush o' bizness in the
hull course of my natural life. Ez it is
I've hed two hangin's already this week,
to sy nothin o' these ramors o' yours
about hoss stealin and hog killin,  And
pow jes' ez I was jumpin in the saddle
to ride over here I got word thet the
road agints have begun ag'in between
Lampasas and Belton. Thet means all
I kin swing to for four weeks certain,
Ef things go on at this rate, they'll hev
Ike Moscly's ide by the time o the
spring roundups,"”

“Bnt it's mighty dry talkin,” he said
abruptly, glancing ot Dullas with a sig-
nificant eye, “an I've come all the way
from San Marcus to look into this yer
bizness o' yourn.  How did that liguor 1
recommended to ye turn out?”

“1 reckon it's pretty near all turned
out,” replied Aleides ruefully, somewhat
discomfited by the urgent business man-
ner of thosheriff, “Ameelyer!” he eallwd,
“bring ont what's left in thet thar bot
tle, and a glass for Mr, Mosely. Ike,
this is Mr. Bruce, of the Mesguite val-
ley ranch, stopping with us for a spell,”
he concluded witha grave look, intended
to cover all allusion to the ranchman's
mishap, but caleulated to fmpress the
sheriff with the idea that Bruoco was o
highwayman in disguise,

“Yer hand, Mr, Bruce,” said Mosely,
stepping quickly forward, with a keen,
penetrating glance from under his shuy-
gy brows and a grip like a steel claw,
“Ah, Miss Cynthia! Or is it spring al-
ready, and wure the bluebirds with us
aguin?” he remarked with casy gallantry
as his eyes fell upon Cynthia and her
muslin dress,

He doffed his broad sombrero sudden-
ly, exposing his high forchead and scant
hair. His hard, blue eves were restlesa
and cold, like chilled steel, Ho twitchd
his huge mustaches nervously,

“It'd bea pretty bold bluebird to shake
hands like this with a sparrow hawk!"
replied Cynthia with dimpled andacity,
coming quickly forward and holding ont
& little hand. “Glad to see you, sir!
How are all the birds down yonr way—
kites, road runners and other juil birds?"

“Ho, ho!” langhed the sheril, “ye're
after me this time, aren’t ye!  Guess ve
wust hev got up early this mornin:”

“She did!” said old Dallas cmplintical-
Iy, glancing at Bruce—“carlicr than I've
scen her get up since the last norther,
She was thet anxious nbout them bhocks
this wornin thet she turned ‘v ont
afore sun and rau ‘em more'n a mile up
the creck in them new slippers 1 got her
for the ‘Round-up Ball," Strange goin's
on for a young gal, Mosely—strauge
goin's on!"

“Bho!”  sald the sheriff, langhing,
*UTain’t every day they's o goud lookin
young feller 'round to get up for, is it,
Miss Cynthia? If they were all old and
grayheaded—like me and your old man
—1 conldn't blame ye, ef yo never got
up!”

He glanced around to note the effect
of his words, but Cynthia had disup
peared. At the first allusion to her early
morning ramble, she had stampeded the

fawn and scampered away in pursuit. |

Mosely turned and shot a glince st
Bruce. He was smoking with cusy non-
chalance,  But here the approach of the

ebony Awmelia, bearing s frothy mixture |

which looked uncommonly like a milk

punch, interrapted his reflections,
“Heah am de boss Levinge arter hogs-

back ridin, sah!" exclaimed the sable

-

Hebwe, handing the tambler tothe shorift
“Dey mn't nothin wot goes fuite so fur
or strikes quite so neah de spot, Tt stim
Intes do functions an ‘suscitntos e sVE
torm ot de sone thne, sah! Besides, ™ she
added with oo ernfty wink, “I didn' wan'
to wenre vo' nohow wid de state ol dat
bottle arter de eggnog dis'pation ol de
las" wbenin!™

“Let you alone, Amelin, for takin care
of we!” roturned Mosely, draining the
mixture with a grateful smnck, “Thet
puts n heart inoa man 'rectly,  Now,
AL whint'snll this abont hogs and hossess"
he inguired, sitting down on an adjacent
natl keg, with a carcloss hianid upon thie
butt of & tsliooter and his head one side
TR uttitude of l'lwlrllllln{.

“Thanks!  That's my size overy time!”
ho remarked as Broce rose to Lis feet,
offering bim a clgar a8 he dild so.

Hee bt the end off meditatively,

Yo neein't go off nuul.  There ain't
anythin private abont this yere biznoess
=18 there, A the shenfl inguired, goz-
I after the ranchmanas he sauntered
wwny,

“Not much! The more public ve mnke
it, the better 'L Bke it vettirned the
elder Dullas, 1T winit yo toshoot  them
fellers or hov this marorderin stopped,”

Broce did not reply.  He wasalready
out of hearing.  The Mosely  glined
critically at his broad shonlders and well
proportioned limbs.  In the repose of
his youthiful strength ho seomed the
very incarnation of the sturdy live onks
wmong which hie streode,

“A likely young feller,” saidl Mr.
Mosely, smmoking violently and chiowing

the end of his cignr nervously,  “Some
how I rather like hLis style,  Inarow 1
reckon you conld eonnt on him, AlLif

you're lookin for a son-in-law  thet'l do
you and Cynthia both eredit, you'll o
well to enconrage thet chap, Mo has
my best wishes,  He's got sand.”

And with this official summury of a
hushand’s requisites he wddressed him-
self to the business before him,

[CORTINUKD NEXT WEER |

FOR NEEDED REST.

Why This Man DId Not Retire From Basls
LI
fSpecial Correspondence.)

Desvinee, N, 1., June 8, —The other
day I thoughit I wonld take a trip out to
Mendham to enjoy a change of air. And
when I got into the stage at Morristowy
I was quite astomshed o weet an old
friend who appeared to be retnrning
from business, As 1 knew that he
petived from notive life some yeurs b
fore, I said;

“You have not returned to lnsiness
life, have yon?”

“That is just what [ have done,” he re-
plied, “and Iintend to stick to business
as long ns 1 live,”

“Lthonght,” T continned in my sur-
prise, “that yon used to dislike commer-
cial life, and that before Your retirement
you longed for the time that woulldl see
you at liberty to go fishing or shooting
all day,”

“That is precisely the way I felt,” re-
plied my friend politely, “but when 1
came to face the musie I couldn’t do it.
In fact, I conldn’t find the time to enjoy
myself at nll”

“How was that? I asked with some
curiosity.

Here my friend held his hands aloft
like an inspired person in the act of sap-
plication and drew a deep sigh, ufter
which he continned:

“Alns, the dream of my lifo was rode-
ly shattered before 1 had been at home a
wmonth. Do you know that [ could not
enjoy a moment in peace?  Whenever 1
streteched ont in the hammock o smoke
acigar or read o book my wife would
call me to do something—to drive a pic-
ture nail in the wall, or carry u trunk up
stairs, or run to the store for n pound of
starch, or gomoething of that sort.  And
Gually they had so mauy things for me
to do that before I could finish one they
would direet me to another, [ have fre-
quently stopped making a fire to go to
the village for a yeast cake, and before |
had traveled 300 feet in the direction of
the grocery 1 would be called back to
go down into the cellar to bring upa
ham and cut a glice or two, and then
before 1 had the first slice ent some one
would eall me up stairs to help roll up a
rug to be thrown out of the window for
a beating.” X

Lexpressed my sympathy and surprise,
and my friend, whose feclings scoemed to
be thoronghly arcused, clinched  his
hands around his umbrellaand said with
great feeling:

At that period of my life when [ was
absent at busiuess all day 1 was never
asked to do anything, but when my time
became my own it all belonged to some
one else,  Thers wias never a moment
that there wasn't something for me to
do. If the man employed to ent the
grass disappointed us, I had to step ont
and do it myself, amd before 1 got it
done I wonld be called off to help pmt
down a carpet, [ have been ealled away
from the lawn whiloenutting the griss so
frequently that 1 eonld never guess how
many thnes i happened until 1 connted
the ditorent lengths of the grass, which
grew very raupidly, In fact, I wis worked
so hard and so ineessantly after my re-
tirement from business that I had to re-
turn to active life in order to get rest
and recreation.”

R. K. MUNKITTIICK.

An Ambitlous Loy,
Little Boy—Papa, may I stndy eloeution?
Proud Papa—Indeed you may, my boy, if
you wish, \bnll desipe 1o becotnie Rreat
orutor, don't you?
“Yos, that's it
“And some day perhinps bave your voice
ringing through the holls of congressy”
“Ishouldu’® care for that, [ want to be
un after dinoer spenker,”
AL, you are umbitious for socinl distine
Cthon, thent”
“No, 1 want the dinners, " —Goml New "

A Crurel Suggestion,
“But you do not love me, mademaoisel le,
ou will never love mie! There is not hing
{ frl[ for mie todo but to go wad put an end
to my existence.”
“In whnt way, if you plogse?”
“By blowiug out my brains.'
*Then you might oblige me by purchias
[ ing your revolver at Durand’s,  Durand
and 1 are engaged, and 1 should only he
| too glad to have an opportunity of putting
| something in Lis way. "= Domine Rose.
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The School for the Masses.
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AN OLD SCHOOL IN A NEW LOCATION

(FORMERLY OF SHENANDOAH, 10WA).
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Rudge & Morris
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Hardware and Furniture.

LEONARD HARD-WOOD REFRIGERATORS,
QUICK MEAL GAS AND GASOLINE STOVES,
GARLAND STOVES AND RANGES,
RICHARDSON & BOYNTON CO. FURNACES,

LAWN MOWERS, ONLY $4.25.
LAWN HOSE,

Lost Quality, 12 1-2¢ per foot.

Our Combination Gas Range and Water Heaters
is the Best Made.

Chamber Suits,
Parlor Suits,
Tables, Chairs »s»»Rockers.

118 TO 1122 N STREET.

RuDpGE & Mogris Co.

MACFABLANE'S
ICE CREAM PARLORS

Are Now Open and we are Serving the Purest and Most Delicious

Ice Cream in the City,
Al KINDS OF GAKES TO ORDER

We make a Specialty of Family Orders and will promptly deliver all
Reasonable Prices.

WILLIAM MACFARLANE, Proprietor,
MoBride Block, COR 12TH AND P STS.

Supplies at
Telephone 457.

TELEPHONE 258.

JAMES H. O'NEILL,

Fine e Plumbing,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING.

Gas and Electnie Fixtures, Agent for CAIITOL asn HOLTON HOT WATHR
HEATERS Aant COMBINATION GAS MACTHHIINDES,

126 NORTH NINTH STREET.

Found it at Last.

JUST THE BOOK
I HAVE BEEN
LOOKING

FOR

And several thousnnd othiers,

&

I avdwine all who woold suve tHime to KO At once to

H. W. BROWN'S., 126 South 11th st.
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